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"ALMIGHTY  GOD,  WITH  WHOM  DO  LIVE  THE  SPIRITS  OF  THOSE  WHO 
DEPART  HENCE  IN  THE  LORD,  AND  WITH  WHOM  THE  SOULS  OF  THE 
FAITHFUL,  AFTER  THEY  ARE  DELIVERED  FROM  THE  BURDEN  OF  THE 
FLESH,  ARE  IN  JOY  AND  FELICITY  J  WE  GIVE  THEE  HEARTY  THANKS  FOR 
THE  GOOD  EXAMPLES  OF  ALL  THOSE  THY  SERVANTS,  WHO,  HAVING 
FINISHED  THEIR  COURSE  IN  FAITH,  DO  NOW  REST  FROM  THEIR  LABORS. 
AND  WE  BESEECH  THEE,  THAT  WE,  WITH  ALL  THOSE  WHO  ARE  DEPARTED 
IN  THE  TRUE  FAITH  OF  THY  HOLY  NAME,  MAY  HAVE  OUR  PERFECT  CON- 
SUMMATION AND  BLISS,  BOTH  IN  BODY  AND  SOUL,  IN  THY  ETERNAL  AND 
EVERLASTING  GLORY,  THROUGH  JESUS  CHRIST,  OUR  LORD.     AMEN." 


SERMON. 


"BE  THOU  FAITHFUL  UNTO  DEATH,  AND  I  WILL  GIVE  THEE  A  CROWN 
OF  LIFE."— Rkvklation,  ii.  10. 


This  is  the  inspiring  language  of  that  blessed  and 
holy  One  seen  in  mysterious  vision  by  the  rapt  Apostle 
on  the  isle  of  Patmos,  and  heard  declaring,  "I  am 
Alpha  and  Omega,  the  Beginning  and  the  Ending," 
"the  First  and  the  Last."  UI  am  He  that  liveth,  and 
was  dead;  and  behold,  I  am  alive  for  evermore."  He 
is  the  same  who,  in  compassion  for  the  fallen  and  guilty 
race  of  men,  left  the  glory  which  He  had  with  the  Fa- 
ther before  the  world  was,  took  upon  Him  our  nature, 
tabernacled  in  the  flesh,  and  experienced  all  of  man's 
infirmity — the  power  of  temptation,  the  weight  of  sor- 
row, the  burden  of  anguish,  and  the  outflow  of  tears. 
Having  suffered,  and  risen  again  from  the  dead  in  that 
nature,  thereby  giving  us  the  glorious  assurance  of  the 
final  release  of  our  own  mortal  bodies  from  the  dominion 
of  the  grave,  He  ascended  up  on  high,  to  plead  before 
his  Father's  throne  the  merits  of  His  precious  death 
and  sacrifice  in  our  behalf,  and  to  open  the  kingdom  of 
Heaven  to  all  believers. 


The  gracious  words  addressed  by  Him  to  the  Bishop 
of  the  Church  in  Smyrna,  have  been  the  support  and 
consolation  of  many  a  Christian  soul,  on  the  pilgrimage 
of  life,  in  the  near  approach  of  death,  and  at  the  last 
hour  of  mortal  agony.  They  were  a  source  of  confi- 
dence and  strength  to  our  departed  sister,  and  they 
furnish  us  with  a  theme  for  delightful  and  profitable 
discourse  here  in  God's  house,  over  her  mortal  remains. 
A  day  only  has  intervened  since  we  met  together  to 
pay  the  last  sad  offices  of  respect  to  the  dead — to 
unite  in  prayers — to  attest  our  sympathy — and  to 
derive  lessons  of  Heavenly  wisdom  from  the  demise 
of  one#  cut  off  in  the  morning  of  life,  while  the  world 
was  bright  before  him,  and  his  heart  had  known  no 
bitterness.  And  now  the  solemn  funeral  train  has 
wound  its  way  again  to  these  sacred  courts.  The 
voice  of  lamentation  is  heard  once  more.  A  mother 
in  Israel  lies  here,  shrouded  for  the  sepulchre.  Vener- 
able for  years,  and  memorable  for  faith  and  deeds  of 
love,  even  while  it  was  her  portion  to  drink  deep  of  the 
bitter  cup,  she  too  has  terminated  her  earthly  existence, 
leaving  for  us  the  comforting  conviction  that  her  pure 
spirit  is  now  of  that  happy  number  of  whom  it  is  said, 
"They  shall  walk  with  Me,  in  white,  for  they  are 
worthy."  Such  events  speak  loudly  to  the  listening 
ear.  Death  is  at  all  times  invested  with  peculiar  inte- 
rest, come  when,  and  in  what  form  he  may.     Whether 

*  Hobart  Scott,  a  youth  of  much  promise. 


it  be  at  even,  or  at  midnight,  or  at  cock-crowing,  or  in 
the  morning, — in  childhood,  in  youth,  in  manhood,  or 
in  old  age;  whether  he  comes  in  some  sudden  and 
mysterious  providence,  or  in  the  lingering  march  of 
slow  decay  5  whether  he  enters  the  peaceful  family 
circle,  and  lays  his  skeleton  hand  upon  some  loved  and 
familiar  form,  or  rides  upon  "  the  scythe-armed  chariot 
of  battle,"  his  approaches  are  naturally  regarded  with 
dread.  But  terrible  as  they  are  to  the  natural  man, 
we  bless  God  for  the  ability  which  He  has  given  the 
true  believer,  when  called  to  take  his  final  departure 
from  the  scenes  of  earth  and  time,  in  the  triumph  of 
the  spirit  over  the  flesh,  to  look  away  from  this  vale  of 
tears  to  the  Author  and  Finisher  of  his  faith,  and  to 
exclaim  in  the  language  of  hope  and  exultation,  "  O 
death,  where  is  thy  sting?  O  grave,  where  is  thy 
victory?"  Such  confidence  the  Christian  only  can 
feel.  He  knows  whom  he  has  believed,  and  is  per- 
suaded that  He  is  able  to  keep  that  which  he  has  com- 
mitted unto  Him  against  that  day.  To  no  more  com- 
forting source  can  the  storm-tossed  spirit  look,  in  the 
last  hour  of  darkness  and  dismay,  than  to  Him  whose 
voice,  sounding  clear  and  loud  above  the  raging  billows, 
conveys  the  encouraging  exhortation  and  the  animating 
promise,  a  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give 
thee  a  crown  of  life." 

Come,  then,  brethren  and  believers  5  come,  Christian 
mourners,  and  here  before  this  altar,  where  the  occu- 
pant of  yonder  coffin  has  so  often  knelt  with  you  to 
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attest  her  faith  and  love,  and  who,  being  dead,  even 
yet  speaketh,  let  us  meditate  upon  the  strength  of  the 
Christian's  hope,  and  the  gloriousness  of  the  Christian's 
reward. 

Let  us  take  our  stand  by  the  dying  bed.  Let  us 
dismiss  the  hopes  and  fears,  the  joys  and  sorrows,  the 
allurements  and  fascinations  of  earth,  and  stand  where 
the  grim  Destroyer  is  slowly  but  surely  doing  his  work 
— where  the  pallid  countenance  and  the  wasted  form 
betoken  the  hour  of  the  spirit's  speedy  disenthrallment 
— by  the  bedside  of  the  dying  Christian  wife  and 
mother.  Let  us  endeavor  to  read  her  thoughts  in  that 
trying  time  when  the  stormy  wind  and  tempest  howl 
around  the  frail  tenement,  and  the  waves  of  mortal 
anguish  are  overwhelming  the  soul.  Though  there  be 
no  outward  evidence  of  the  struggle  that  is  going  on 
within,  to  the  mind's  eye  the  record  stands  out  in  letters 
of  living  light.  We  scan  the  mournful  page,  and  what 
does  it  seem  to  say  ?  "  Husband  of  my  choice !  com- 
panion of  my  youthful  days!  with  whom  I  exchanged 
the  vows  of  undying  love,  and  around  whom  my  heart- 
strings have  ever  clung  with  fondest  affection  \  to  whose 
comfort  and  happiness,  for  twice  twenty  years,  I  have 
ministered,  and  for  whose  welfare,  in  sickness  and  in 
health,  I  have  so  long  labored  with  a  faithful,  loving 
spirit;  whose  joys  and  griefs  I  have  so  long  shared, 
endeavoring  to  multiply  the  one  and  mitigate  the  other; 
in  whose  heart  and  home  I  have  held  undivided  place ; 
by  whose  lips  I  have  heard  read  the  blessed  truths  of 


God's  written  word,  and  at  whose  side  I  have  so  often 
knelt  in  prayer  for  Heaven's  best  blessings  upon  us  and 
ours ; — partner  of  my  earthly  destiny,  can  I  leave  you  ? 
Can  I  say  farewell  ?  Children  of  my  bosom !  God's 
precious  gifts  entrusted  to  my  keeping,  to  be  trained 
for  time  and  for  eternity  5  whom  I  brought  in  tender 
infancy  to  the  baptismal  font,  to  receive  the  washing 
of  regeneration,  and  to  be  signed  by  the  Lord's  servant 
with  the  sign  of  the  cross,  in  token  of  your  Christian 
profession,  and  privileges  as  members  of  Christ,  chil- 
dren of  God,  and  inheritors  of  the  kingdom  of  Heaven  5 
whose  young  hearts  I  endeavored  to  bend  to  the 
Redeemer  $  whose  wayward  childhood  I  tended  with 
earnest  parental  solicitude ;  whose  career  in  later 
years  I  have  watched  with  an  anxiety  which  a  mother 
only  knows,  and  in  whose  success  and  prosperity  I 
have  felt  an  interest  and  a  pride  which  a  mother  only 
feels ; — must  I  part  from  you  ?  Must  I  close  my  eyes 
in  death,  and  leave  you  to  forget  the  sweet  memories 
of  your  boyhood's  home,  and  the  familiar  accents  of 
your  mother's  voice  ?  Companions  of  bygone  days ! 
associates  of  many  a  pleasant  hour !  Christian  brethren 
and  sisters,  with  whom  I  have  so  often  taken  sweet 
counsel  in  the  House  of  God,  where  we  walked  together 
as  friends,  and  where,  in  common,  we  have  listened  to 
the  truths  of  the  everlasting  Gospel,  confessed  and 
bewailed  our  misdoings,  prayed  for  God's  forgiving 
mercy,  and  knelt  at  the  sacramental  altar  to  receive, 
in  penitential  faith,  the  remission  of  sin  and  the  pledge 


of  Divine  grace,  along  with  the  precious  emblems  of 
our  dear  Redeemer's  body  and  blood  J — must  we  meet 
no  more  on  earth  ?  Fair  scenes,  too,  of  my  earliest 
recollections !  places  which  now  know  me, — seat  of 
my  childhood,  green  hills,  shady  groves,  running  streams, 
and  pleasant  pastures,  God's  beautiful  creation  5 — must 
I  shut  my  eyes  on  all  for  ever  ? " 

So  stands  the  record.  It  is  the  outpouring  of  earth- 
born  feelings,  and  therefore  is  it  reasonable  as  well  as 
natural.  But  now  a  Heavenly  voice  is  heard  in  the 
midst  of  the  fiercely-raging  tempest,  crying,  "  Peace, 
be  still!"  At  once  the  tumult  ceases;  the  waves  of 
passion  subside ;  and  a  holy  calm  ensues.  The  wreck 
is  no  longer  tossed  upon  a  stormy  sea.  Jesus  is  at  the 
helm.  The  eye  of  faith  discerns  Him;  and  as  he 
guides  the  shattered  bark  to  the  unknown  shore,  there 
falls  from  His  lips  the  cheering  declaration,  w  Be  thou 
faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of 
life."  So  was  it  with  our  venerated  and  lamented 
sister.  It  cost  her  a  great  struggle  to  give  up  her  hold 
upon  earthly  objects  of  attachment.  In  the  earlier 
period  of  her  illness,  she  fondly  cherished  the  hope  that 
she  should  recover.  And  still  later,  she  could  hardly 
persuade  herself  that  her  days  were  numbered.  It 
was  hoping  against  hope,  as  we  all  well  know.  But 
when  at  last  she  saw  the  sentence  written,  in  unmis- 
takable characters, "  Thou  shalt  surely  die,"  there  was, 
for  a  time,  deep  anguish  of  spirit,  and  great  wrestling 
in  prayer  to  God  to  be  spared  the  bitter  cup,  until  He, 


9 

whose  gracious  promise  it  is, u  As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy 
strength  be,"  sent  His  heavenly  messengers,  as  to  our 
suffering  Lord  in  the  season  of  His  last  conflict,  to 
sustain  her  sinking  soul,  and  to  whisper  in  her  ear 
words  of  hope  and  consolation.  And  though  nature 
would  often  have  its  way,  and  bitter  tears  would  chase 
each  other  down  her  furrowed  cheeks,  yet  faith 
triumphed  in  the  end,  and  she  became  gradually 
reconciled  to  the  thought  of  a  final  parting  with  those 
whom  she  loved,  submitted  t6  the  Divine  will  with 
humble  resignation,  and  cast  all  her  care  upon  her 
God  and  Saviour. 

In  contemplating  the  history  of  her  life,  I  am  con- 
scious that  I  speak  to-day  to  many  who  have  known 
her  long  and  well,  and  have  therefore  had  better 
opportunities  of  appreciating  her  character  and  excel- 
lencies. A  more  fitting  memorial,  I  am  sure,  might 
be  furnished  by  another  hand.#  But  if  an  acquaintance 
of  the  last  five  years  has  enabled  me  to  form  a  proper 
estimate  of  her  many  amiable  qualities,  I  am  not  wrong 
in  saying  that  the  main  features  of  her  character  were 
a  quiet  and  unobtrusive  devotion  to  the  duties  of  the 
sphere  of  usefulness  in  which  she  lived  and  labored, — 
a  fervent  and  unpretending  piety, — and  a  firm  and 
conscientious  following  out  of  the  Gospel  precepts  of 
love  toward  God  and  man.  Her  portraiture  corres- 
ponds  in  many  respects   with   that   of  the   virtuous 


*  The  Rev.  Dr.  Holcomb,  her  former  pastor,  was  present. 
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woman,  so  vividly  drawn  by  the  wise  King  of  Israel. 
"  The  heart  of  her  husband  doth  safely  trust  in  her. 
She  will  do  him  good,  and  not  evil,  all  the  days  of  her 
life.  She  seeketh  wool  and  flax,  and  worketh  willingly 
with  her  hands.  She  riseth  also  while  it  is  yet  night, 
and  giveth  meat  to  her  household,  and  a  portion  to  her 
maidens.  She  layeth  her  hands  to  the  spindle,  and  her 
hands  hold  the  distaff.  She  stretcheth  out  her  hand  to 
the  poor ;  yea,  she  reacheth  forth  her  hands  to  the 
needy.  Her  husband  is  known  in  the  gates,  when  he 
sitteth  among  the  elders  of  the  land.  She  openeth  her 
mouth  with  wisdom  j  and  in  her  tongue  is  the  law  of 
kindness.  She  looketh  well  to  the  ways  of  her  house- 
hold, and  eateth  not  the  bread  of  idleness.  Her  children 
arise  up,  and  call  her  blessed  ;  her  husband  also,  and 
he  praiseth  her.  Many  daughters  have  done  virtuously, 
but  thou  excellest  them  all." 

But  it  is  not  for  a  careful  discharge  of  the  obligations 
imposed  upon  her  by  her  situation  and  circumstances 
in  life  that  she  was  most  conspicuous.  She  had  long 
ago  found  peace  in  believing,  and  attained  unto  a  sanc- 
tification  that  radiated  around  her  the  beautiful  light  of 
a  life  of  scriptural  godliness  and  virtue.  Her  behavior 
was  such  as  becometh  holiness.  Embracing  the  truth 
as  she  learned  it  at  the  feet  of  her  Master  and  Redeemer, 
she  aimed  at  nothing  short  of  conduct  conformed  to 
the  example  of  Him  in  whom  her  heart  trusted.  Rely- 
ing on  the  Divine  promises,  she  diligently  availed  herself 
of  all  the  means  of  grace.    She  searched  the  Scriptures. 
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She  found  occasions  for  private  self-examination  and 
exercises  of  devotion.  She  loved  the  habitation  of  God's 
House,  and  the  place  where  His  honor  dwelleth.  She 
was  uncommonly  regular  in  her  attendance  at  the  Sanc- 
tuary, and  always  manifested  a  becoming  reverence  in 
the  place  solemnly  consecrated  to  the  honor  of  the 
Divine  Majesty,  and  set  apart  for  the  performance  of 
all  the  offices  of  our  most  holy  Faith.  To  this  house 
of  prayer,  for  many  years,  she  was  wont  to  come,  to 
join  in  supplication  and  thanksgiving  for  the  outpouring 
of  the  Divine  mercies,  and  to  worship  God  in  the  beauty 
of  holiness.  Whenever  opportunity  offered,  she  most 
devoutly  and  thankfully  commemorated  the  exceeding 
great  love  of  her  Master  and  only  Saviour,  in  the  com- 
munion of  His  body  and  blood  5  and  one  of  her  very 
last  acts  of  faith  was  to  partake  of  the  precious  symbols, 
with  weeping  relatives  and  a  sympathizing  pastor,  in 
the  solemn  stillness  of  her  dying  chamber.  There  she 
made  a  final  consecration  of  herself,  soul  and  body,  to 
her  Divine  Redeemer,  expressed  her  unshaken  confi- 
dence in  His  power  to  save,  and  her  unfaltering  trust 
in  His  alone  merits  for  pardon  and  reconciliation. 
After  this,  she  had  "nothing  to  do  but  to  die."  If 
clouds  had  hitherto  occasionally  obscured  her  spiritual 
sight,  they  were  dispelled  by  the  bright  rays  from 
Heaven  which  shone  in  upon  her  soul  as  the  death- 
scene  drew  on.  The  eternal  God  was  revealed  as 
her  refuge.  Underneath  were  the  everlasting  arms, 
and  thus  supported,  she   passed   through   the  grave 
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and  gate  of  death  to  her  eternal  home  beyond  the 
skies. 

So  ended  the  mortal  career  of  her  whose  loss  we 
now  mourn.  In  her  lingering  illness,  (six  months  of 
gradual  decline,)  there  is  cause  for  thankfulness  that 
so  much  time  was  vouchsafed  to  her  and  us  to  prepare 
for  her  change,  especially  as,  in  the  quiet  passing  away 
of  her  spirit,  she  was  graciously  spared  the  experience 
of  much  bodily  suffering.  But  the  gentle  discipline  to 
which  she  was  subjected  would  at  any  time  have  been 
severe  to  one  who  had  not  her  ground  for  patient 
endurance.  Whatever  excellencies  she  possessed,  her 
trust  for  acceptance  before  God  was  not  founded  on 
her  own  righteousness.  Firmly  persuaded  that  the 
name  of  the  Crucified  is  the  only  name  under  Heaven 
given  among  men  whereby  they  can  be  saved,  she 
sought  refuge  in  the  atoning  blood  of  the  Lamb  of 
God,  who  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world.  She 
endeavored  to  follow  the  blessed  steps  of  His  most 
holy  life,  and  to  bear  testimony,  not  only  with  her  lips, 
but  in  her  conduct,  to  the  truth  and  power  of  those 
precious  words,  "  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I 
will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life." 

It  is  this  living,  active  principle  of  Christian  faith 
which  thus  sustains  the  feeblest  nature  in  the  conflict 
with  all  the  powers  of  darkness,  and  enables  it  to  come 
off  a  conqueror,  and  more  than  conqueror,  through 
Him  who  has  fought  the  battle  and  gained  the  victory 
before  us.     That  is  the  true  philosophy.     There  is 


nothing  like  it.  It  surpasses  all  other  grounds  of 
reliance,  as  the  strength  of  a  giant's  arm  surpasses  the 
puny  efforts  of  an  infant. 

My  hearers,  is  it  your  stay  and  support,  as  it  was 
that  of  our  departed  sister  ?  Are  you  exercising  the 
life-long  faithfulness  which  shall  prepare  you  for  the 
experience  of  that  awfully  solemn  and  important  time 
when  the  dust  shall  return  to  the  earth  as  it  was,  and 
the  spirit  shall  return  to  the  God  who  gave  it  ?  Has 
the  certainty  of  that  event  duly  impressed  itself  upon 
your  minds  ?  Has  it  so  influenced  your  conduct  as  to 
cause  you  to  give  heed  unto  the  truths  of  the  everlast- 
ing Gospel,  and  to  show  your  estimation  of  them  by 
the  fruit  of  good  living  ?  If  not,  let  the  solemn  services 
of  this  occasion  arouse  you  to  a  sense  of  your  guilt  and 
danger.  And  now,  while  conscience  is  whispering  the 
solemn  warning,  "  Prepare  to  meet  thy  God,"  let  that 
voice  be  heeded  which  comes  as  from  out  the  lips  of 
her  whose  dead  body  lies  before  you — H  My  son,  my 
daughter,  give  me  thine  heart."  There  is  something 
awful  in  the  prospect  of  Eternity,  even  to  one  whose 
foundation  standeth  sure  on  the  Rock  of  Ages.  What, 
then,  can  be  more  fearful  than  the  unconcern  of  him 
whose  hope  is  like  the  bowing  wall  and  tottering  fence, 
ready  to  fall  and  crush  those  who  take  refuge  in  their 
shadow !  Death  and  the  grave  are  not  half  so  appalling. 
The  triumph  of  sin  over  our  mortal  bodies  is  as  nothing 
compared  with  its  victory  over  the  immortal  spirit.  In 
the  one  case,  it  has  no  more  power ;  it  has  done  its 
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worst ;  and  its  only  trophy  is  a  mass  of  mouldering 
clay.  In  the  other,  it  maintains  its  tyrannical  sway, 
and  follows  the  soul  into  the  eternal  world,  to  drag  it 
down  to  the  depths  of  perdition,  and  to  be  its  companion 
in  everlasting  torment.  Judge,  then,  for  yourselves,  of 
the  difference  5  and  oh,  may  God  touch  your  hearts, 
and  give  you  grace  to  turn  unto  Him  and  seek  His 
favor,  before  your  feet  stumble  upon  the  dark  mountains, 
and  the  surging  waters  come  in  upon  your  souls. 

u  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give  thee  a 
crown  of  life."  How  full  of  comfort  and  encouragement 
are  these  words  to  the  believing  servants  of  Christ  ! 
If  we  are  but  firm  in  adherence  to  the  truth  and  duties 
of  our  Christian  profession, — which  is  our  happiness  in 
any  case, — if  we  will  but  be  stedfast,  and  active,  and 
vigilant,  and  serious,  and  sober,  less  interested  in  making 
provision  for  the  flesh  than  we  are  mindful  of  our  latter 
end,  having  our  loins  girded  about  and  our  lights  burn- 
ing, then  ours  will  be  the  blessedness  promised  and 
secured  to  all  those  who  are  thus  like  unto  men  that 
wait  for  their  Lord.  We  shall  receive  the  recompense 
of  well-doing.  We  shall  win  the  prize  of  our  high  call- 
ing. We  shall  inherit  an  immortal  crown.  "We  shall 
live  in  Heaven,  and  serve  God,  and  see  His  face  for 
ever."  Washed  in  our  Saviour's  blood,  we  shall  stand 
faultless  before  the  presence  of  His  glory  with  exceed- 
ing joy.  Sin  and  death  will  no  longer  have  dominion 
over  us.  We  shall  lie  down  and  take  our  rest,  to  awake 
in  the  Divine  likeness,  and  to  be  satisfied  with  it.    We 
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shall  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirst  any  more ;  neither 
shall  the  sun  light  on  us,  nor  any  heat  $  for  the  Lamb 
which  is  in  the  midst  of  the  throne  shall  feed  us,  and 
shall  lead  us  to  fountains  of  living  waters ;  and  God 
shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  our  eyes.  These  are 
the  glorious  rewards  of  life-long  faithfulness.  These 
are  the  well-founded  expectations  of  the  children  of 
promise.  How  justly,  therefore,  may  we  be  urged  to 
set  our  affections  on  things  above,  and  not  on  things 
on  the  earth!  How  fairly  may  we  be  entreated,  as 
strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below,  to  seek  a  better 
country,  that  is  a  heavenly ! 

My  bereaved  friends,  let  the  delightful  prospect  of 
the  promised  inheritance  comfort  and  encourage  you 
in  this  your  time  of  trial,  and  stir  you  up  to  patient 
continuance  in  well-doing.  If  now  you  toil  and  strive, 
your  labor  shall  not  be  in  vain  in  the  Lord.  If  now 
you  sow  in  tears,  you  shall  reap  in  joy.  If  now  you 
hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness,  you  shall  here- 
after be  filled.  The  afflictive  dispensations  of  God's 
Providence  may  seem  to  you  dark  and  mysterious; 
you  may  be  tempted  to  murmur  at  his  appointments, 
and  to  be  angry  with  the  instruments  of  His  justice. 
But  do  not  yield  to  these  temptations.  u  Hear  ye  the 
rod,  and  who  hath  appointed  it."  Let  chastisement 
have  its  designed  effect,  in  the  casting  down  of  some 
idol  set  up  in  your  hearts.  Render  to  God  a  more 
constant  service.  Be  stedfast,  immovable,  always 
abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord.     Be  faithful 
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unto  death,  and  you  shall  receive  a  crown  of  life. 
Press  on  in  the  way  of  faith  and  holiness.  Contend 
manfully  under  the  banner  of  the  cross  against  the 
enemies  who  oppose  your  progress.  The  victory  and 
the  prize  will  more  than  make  amends  for  all  the 
hardships  of  the  march.  Earthly  discipline  will  fit 
you  for  Heavenly  glory.  Temporal  calamities  may 
turn  to  your  everlasting  profit.  And  thus,  the 
mourning  of  this  day  may  become  to  you  a  matter 
of  joy.  No  chastening,  indeed,  for  the  present, 
seemeth  to  be  joyous,  but  grievous  5  nevertheless, 
afterward,  it  yieldeth  the  peaceable  fruit  of  righteous- 
ness unto  them  which  are  exercised  thereby.  May 
the  effect  of  this  affliction  be  to  increase  your  faith, 
to  inflame  your  love,  and  to  work  out  for  you  a  far 
more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory. 

Seldom  has  husband  been  compelled  to  give  up  to 
the  cold  embrace  of  Death  a  more  beloved  and 
excellent  wife.  Seldom  do  children  experience  the 
anguish  of  separation  from  a  more  fond  and  devoted 
mother.  Seldom  does  a  pastor  commit  to  the  ground 
the  mortal  remains  of  one  whose  walk  and  conversa- 
tion were  more  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of  the 
Gospel  of  Christ.  But  how  happy  a  circumstance 
is  it,  on  this  very  account,  that,  though  we  mourn, 
our  sorrow  is  not  that  of  those  who  have  no  hope ! 
The  blessed  saints  who  have  gone  before  are  not 
parted  from  us  for  ever.  They  have  only  fallen 
asleep,  to  awake  with  glorified  bodies  and  purified 
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spirits  in  the  morning  of  the  Resurrection,  and  to 
welcome  us  to  a  blissful  reunion  with  them  in  the 
realms  of  eternal  day.  Let  us  be  duly  grateful,  then, 
for  the  additional  evidence  vouchsafed  to  us  in  the 
character  of  this  dispensation,  that  u  the  Lord's  arm 
is  not  shortened,  that  it  cannot  save,  nor  the  power  of 
His  Spirit  lessened,  that  it  cannot  sanctify," — for  the 
bright  example  of  the  beauty  of  holiness  in  one  who 
has  so  long  gone  in  and  out  among  us,  making  mani- 
fest the  strength  of  Christian  faith,  and  the  power  of 
Christian  love. 

The  memory  of  the  just  is  blessed.  We  thank 
thee,  O  God,  for  their  good  examples.  Grant  us 
grace  to  follow  them  in  all  virtuous  and  godly  living, 
that  we  may  come  to  those  unspeakable  joys  which 
thou  hast  prepared  for  those  who  unfeignedly  love 
Thee ;  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord.    Amen. 
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Died,  in  Watertown,  on  the  8th  of  March,  1855,  Mrs.  Hannah  Prindlr 
Woodruff,  wife  of  Eleazar  S.  Woodruff,  aged  63  years. 

The  death  of  this  excellent  woman  is  an  event  deeply  lamented  by  the  com- 
munity in  which  she  lived,  and  in  the  church  of  which  she  was  a  member,  and 
therefore  seems  to  deserve  more  than  a  passing  notice. 

Mrs.  Woodruff  was  born  of  Christian  parents,  and  connected  by  ties  of  blood 
with  the  first  rector  of  the  parish  of  Christ  Church,  Watertown,  the  Rev.  Chauncey 
Prindle,  at  whose  hands  she  was  admitted  by  the  sacrament  of  Baptism  into  the 
flock  of  Christ,  and  to  a  share  in  the  privileges  of  the  Christian  covenant. 

She  was  confirmed,  at  an  early  age,  by  Bishop  Jarvis,  and  thenceforward  was 
a  thankful,  devout,  and  diligent  communicant  at  the  Lord's  table. 

Her  married  life,  which  extended  over  a  period  of  forty  years,  was  marked  by  a 
steady  and  faithful  discharge  of  the  arduous  and  interesting  duties  of  wife  and 
mother,  and  by  a  strict  attention  to  the  wants  and  welfare  of  her  household. 
Naturally  reserved  and  retiring,  she  neither  sought  the  world's  applause  nor  laid 
herself  open  to  its  censure.  She  was  discreet,  chaste,  and  a  keeper  at  home.  She 
studied  to  be  peaceable,  to  mind  her  own  business,  and  to  work  with  her  own 
hands.  And  her  adorning,  after  the  manner  of  the  holy  women  in  the  old  time, 
who  trusted  in  God,  was  the  ornament  of  a  meek  and  quiet  spirit. 

These  qualities,  which  endeared  her  to  a  large  circle  of  relatives  and  friends, 
were  only  surpassed  by  her  attachment  and  devotion  to  the  interests  of  Religion. 
It  was  pre-eminently  her  aim  to  be  regular  in  her  attendance  at  the  Sanctuary, 
and  to  do  what  she  could,  by  precept  and  example,  toward  the  enlargement  and 
extension  of  the  Redeemer's  kingdom — which  latter  duty  she  did  not  fail  to 
remember  on  her  dying  bed,  when  taking  order  for  the  disposal  of  her  worldly 
goods. 

Her  last  illness,  which  was  of  many  months  duration,  was  characterized 
throughout  by  a  spirit  of  uncomplaining  resignation  to  the  Divine  will,  and  by  a 
firm  trust  in  the  merits  of  Christ,  and  in  His  power  to  save.  In  the  confidence  of 
humble  penitential  faith  she  received  the  viaticum  of  the  last  Sacrament,  and  fear- 
lessly entered  upon  her  final  journey  to  the  land  of  rest  and  peace. 

Though  we  sincerely  deplore  our  loss,  we  thank  God  for  the  assurance  that  she 
is  not  parted  from  us  for  ever,  but  only  gone  before,  to  receive  the  reward  for  well- 
doing, and  to  welcome  us  to  a  blissful  reunion  in  the  morning  of  the  Resurrection. 
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Meanwhile,  if  the  blessed  in  Heaven  be  cognizant  of  what  is  passing  here 
below,  may  not  her  pure  spirit  even  now  be  hovering  about  us,  to  encourage  us  in 
all  the  sorrows  of  life,  and  to  cheer  us  in  our  strivings  after  that  better  heritage 
which  is  incorruptible,  and  undefiled,  and  that  fadeth  not  away  1 

"  It  is  not  ours  to  say,— 
We  only  know  that  if  a  Christian's  faith 
Hath  changeless  promise  of  the  life  to  come, 
That  heritage  is  hers.    And  so  we  lay 
Her  body  in  the  tomb,— with  praise  to  God 
For  her  example,— and  with  prayer,  to  close 
Our  time  of  trial  in  such  trust  serene." 


RETURN  TO  DESK** 
KeoeWed  books  «e»" 


jUN  0  4  2005 


^&«s& 


5fH  S3 

£)  V  +2-0  O 

AC 

'    V.  3o-  31 

